bankers5 words and bonds are famous far outside India, but
they do not bank as we bank; they do not need hosts of
neatly dressed westernized clerks or branch managers. The
wealthy financiers and bankers who can draw bills of ex-
change on Kashgar or Samarkand for vast amounts, work
underground with a few iron-shod chests, with a clerk sitting
on the floor, a reed pen in his hand, writing in a language
and a script chiefly used by bankers. It serves the Eastern
purpose but it does not employ the lesser intelligentsia.
The transactions may be immense, the overhead charges
are almost nil. This again is because the economic system
of the country cannot support our costly way and does very
well with its own.

Then again, there is very little piped water supply, and
certainly outside the westernized portions of the great cities
there is no house-to-house supply. The stand-pipes in the
city roads appear the height of civilization, but all the half-
million villages are supplied by wells or from tanks, or the
passing stream.

There is no waterborne sewage at all, outside a very
small portion of the very latest seaport towns. Even in the
European portions of New Delhi there is only hand removal.
The mass of better-to-do Indians have hand removal from
their houses, the women from the roofs. The ancient racial
construction of society has produced a race of professional
and exclusive 'night soil3 removers. The millions have no
conservancy at all. In the villages all sexes and ages use the
fields to the great boon of agriculture.

The meaning of all this is, that the scale of production
of the land cannot carry much more comfort. The East gets
what it can afford and what suits its needs.

A few years ago a very humane zealous British magistrate
and his wife spent several years working at the social uplift
of a district. They organized 'guides9 who should tell the
villagers of all that Government was doing, of agricultural
and veterinary benefits, of medical and midwifery help; they
taught them to bury the village refuse, to use latrines . . .